134           TKE PEONY OF PAO-YU

" I don't think your dreams will ever come back

now."

The old man smiled. " Yes, yes, they will. Little

one, be honourably pleased to repeat the word,
e Akiko ?. I have a fancy to hear you say it.^

The child obeyed. She repeated the word quickly,
over and over again. While she did so Takahama
leant forward, a wistful and beautiful expression upon
his wrinkled face.

{c There, is it not a pretty name ? " said the old
man proudly.

" Yes, it is pretty. But why do you like me to
say it ? "

" 'Tis a fancy of mine, little one, just a fancy."

Ayame sat silent for a long time, holding Taka-
hama's hand. She was trying to think out something
in that little head of hers. She knitted her brows
and her red mouth pouted. She cast furtive glances
at the enoki. Suddenly she scrambled to her feet^
ran to the tree, and took out her dilapidated doll.
She held it above her head and shouted fiercely:

c( Kojin shan't have my doll. If the blue sky is full
of grasping hands I shall hold my Tokutaro-San very
tight, and nothing, no one, shall take him away."

Then with a solemn bow and burning tears in her
eyes she walked defiantly out of the garden, both her
chubby arms pressing the doll close to her breast.

e( Yes," said the old man to himself when the child
had gone, " grown-up people hold even more tightly